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"As the years shall pass, oh, how much
shall fade
Of the best that we feel and know!
But never shall fade the friendships made
On the path where the maples grow."
Rev. George F. Smythe.

ENYON'S
SCHOOL OF EQUITATION
invites you and your friends
to make use of its splendid
riding facilities.
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CINEMA
MOUNT VERNON
The Vine Theatre
Car No. 99
West Point of the Air —
Wallace Beery
Woman in Red, &
Edwin Drood ..
Her Wedding Night
Great Hotel Murder
Life Begins at 40 —
Will Rogers
Golddiggers of 1935
Times Square Lady
Night at the Ritz
Little Minister —
Katherine Hepburn
The Lyric Theatre
Woman In Dark ...
Strange Miser
Devil Canyon
Hollywood Mystery
Fighting Hero ..
Red Warning ....
House of Danger
Carter's Kid

March 23
March 24,25
March 26, 27
March 28, 29
March 30
April
April
April
April

1, 2, 3
7, 8, 9
10,11
10,11

April 12,13
March
March
March
April
April
April
April
April

24,25,26
27, 28
29, 30
3, 4
5, 6
7, 8
10,11
12,13

MANSFIELD, OHIO
The Madison Theatre
Kid Millions — Eddie Cantor March 23 - 27
Enter Madame—Elissa Landi March 28, 29, 30
Living on Velvet —
Kay Francis .... March 31, April 1, 2
We Live Again — Gary Cooper,
Anna Sten
April 3, 4
Murder on a Honeymoon —
Edna May Oliver
April 5, 6
Transient Lady —
Gene Raymond
April 7, 8, 9,10
Car No. 99 — Fred MacMurry
Ann Sheridan
April 11,12,13
Folies Bergere —
Maurice Chevalier
April 14,15,16,17
The Ohio Theatre
West Point of the Air —
Wallace Beery
March 24, 25, 26, 27
Love in Bloom —
Burns and Allen
March 28, 29, 30
Mississippi — Bing Crosby . April 1, 2, 3
"Scarlet Pimpernel" —
Leslie Howard
April 4, 5, 6
Gold Diggers of 1935
April 7
14
Private Worlds — C. Colbert.. April 14,15,16,17

The Memorial Theatre
NEWARK, OHIO
One Night of Love —
Grace Moore
March 23, 24, 25
The Midland Theatre
Affairs of Cellini — Fred. March
Devil Dogs of the Air
March 24, 25, 26, 27
March 26, 27, 28, 29
Ruggles of Red Gap
Broadway Bill — Warner Baxter
March 28, 29, 30
March 30, April 1, 2
CONTENTS
Sweet Music
April 1, 2, 3
Marines Are Coming — William
Baboona
April 4, 5, 6
Page
Haines
April 6, 7, 8, 9
Correspondence
6
Life Begins at 40 April 7, 8, 9,10
Girl of My Dreams — Mary
Editorial
7
The Grand Theatre
Carlisle
Bull Sessions
April 13,14,15,16
9
Hill-Tops
n
Clive of India — Ronald Colman
Roberta
March 24 - 30
Faculty Meeting ....
.12
April 20,21,22,23
i
Literary Soundings
15
Carnival — Lee Tracy
Spangled Sports ....
17
Nu Pi Kappa will have its next meet
April 27,28,29
A Gentleman of Kenyon 19
ing on Sunday evening April 7, at
The Dramatic Club will again present a
brace of one-act plays early in April. The
two plays that have been chosen for this
occasion are: "Where the Cross is Made"
and "Free Speech", both products of Eu
gene O'Neil.

Chatter

>
»

HIKA
Kenyon College
Gambier, Ohio

21

which time Mr. John C. Neff will
acquaint the Society with Francis
Brett Young, English poet, playwright and novelist of note.

Editors: Leland G. Allen, David W. Jasper, Jr., Charles L. Lord, John C. Neff, John T. Stickney
Printed by The Manufacturing Printers Co., 18 N. Main Street, Mt. Vernon, Ohio
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Winter Accessories

Firestone is the leading manufacturer of rubber
automobile parts, more than one hundred of
which are used in the modern automobile. Street
cars and trackless trolleys are cushioned with
fifty-six Firestone rubber parts in a single car.
Firestone Air Brake Hose, and other rubber parts,
are used in streamline trains.
Firestone Vibration Dampeners are used in
factories, power plants, and steamships. Millions
of feet of Firestone Rubber Garden Hose are
manufactured each year—and more than 4500
styles, sizes, and colors of Firestone rubber and
canvas footwear.
© 1935, F. T. & R. Co.
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Grips and Pedal Pads

Industrial
ubber Flooring
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Tractor

FOR 34 years, the name Firestone has been
associated mainly with tires, tubes, and rims lor
automobiles, trucks, buses, tractors, and farm
implements. Firestone also manufactures batteries,
spark plugs, brake lining, auto supplies, motor
supports, vibration dampeners, wringer rolls,
footwear and many other rubber specialties.
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The Name Tift$tOtl* On Any
Product is Your Assurance of
Highest Quality and Greatest Value

Firestone Wringer Rolls

Motor Support
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Juvenile Tiring
More than 500 different rubber
products bear the name Firestone

Batteries
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CORRESPONDENCE

This department is reserved for the
use of all HIKA readers. Correspondence
on any subject concerning Kenyon will be
appreciated.

EQUITATION AND POLO
Sirs:
Although not a good horseman, I have always
felt that an opportunity for riding should be offered
to Kenyon men. The rural environment furnishes
a proper setting for this excellent sport.
It was our hope that riding would become so
popular that Kenyon could eventually support a
first-class polo team. There is a general idea that
polo is a very expensive sport, but in the west, many
ranches maintain polo teams using ordinary cow
ponies and spending very little money in maintain
ing the teams. Some of the college teams out there
have rather ambitious schedules, borrowing mounts
from the various teams they play.
The cost of transporting four or five players, as
compared with twenty-five or thirty as in football,
makes it possible to visit and play other colleges
which ordinarily would be out of the question be
cause of the expense.
Riding is a sport which can be followed long
after the ordinary man has to stop other types of
exercise. For that reason every man should have
some knowledge of how to ride.
If riding proves popular and affords the men of
Kenyon entertainment and good, clean exercise, all
of us who have been engaged in creating the school
will be delighted.
Cleveland, Ohio

ROBERT A. WEAVER.
(Kenyon '12)

* THE THRILL
Sirs:
I am glad to learn from your letter that Kenyon
people are pleased at my including your alma mater
song in the list in my article in the Saturday Eve
ning Post.
Unfortunately for your purpose, however, I do
not have enough material to make an article for you
on the subject, nor do I believe that it would be be
coming or fitting for me to do so. You will note that
I did not say that the songs listed were my personal
preferences—it would have been rather foolhardy
for me to do so. I said that they were songs that
were considered representative by people of various
colleges among whom I circulated.
May I correct you on one point? Although it
was not so stated in the actual lists, it was stated in
the body of the article that the two "elevens" of
songs were listed in alphabetical order as to the col
leges. Therefore "In Our Hearts Forever" was not
rated sixth or of any particular rating.
• My interest in the song is due to the favor
which it enjoys among the members of the Univer
sity Glee Club of New York, a chorus made up of
men from all the colleges. In each of its concerts
the club sings one group of college songs. "In Our
Hearts Forever" was first sung by the club in about
1917 or 1918, due to the interest of two of your
graduates, Coles Phillips, '05, and Ray Hoskins. Its
recent revival by the University Glee Club is a result
of the initiative of another of your alumni, A. K.
Taylor, '06, who made a new arrangement of the
song for the special use of the Club. Out of that
circumstance grew my own interest in the song,
and there you are!
New York City.

KENNETH S. CLARK.

Kenneth S. Clark in the article "Everybody Up!"
appearing in "The Saturday Evening Post" for Nov.
10, 1934 mentioned Kenyon's THRILL — In Our
Hearts Forever — among the 22 famous American
College Songs. A letter of inquiry as to why he ineluded The THRILL in this group brought forth the
above reply from the author.
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Kenyon has emerged from the Depression. Dur
ing the past year there has been a definite strength
ening and expansion of organization, as witness the
new curriculum, the School of Aeronautics, and the
School of Equitation; . . . and there has been a re
awakening of activities, as evidenced by the revival
of the Dramatic Club, . . . the recent success of the
Kenyon Singers, and of the now well known Polo
Team. As a result of this new life on the Hill, the
college has won considerable favorable publicity.
New fields have been opened to Kenyon people, fields
which promise to produce happy harvests.
The HIKA, which represents the efforts of sev
eral Kenyon undergraduates and which exists for
the benefits of all Kenyon, wishes to be a part of this
general reawakening. The editors, who receive ab
solutely nothing for their work but whatever good
will the reader may offer, are interested solely in
the promotion of the welfare of Kenyon.
The policy of the magazine is controlled by one
important purpose. That purpose is to represent the

'

best that Kenyon men think and say, to be a means
for more elaborate and thorough consideration of
Kenyon opinions. HIKA will support whatever it
considers best for the welfare of the college and will
encourage all intellectual activities at Kenyon.
Whether they be constructive criticisms of educa
tional policies and student activities, or creations in
the realm of fiction, poetry, and the essay, any man
uscripts submitted by alumni, faculty members, or
students will be appreciatively considered for pub
lication.
The standard set by the HIKA will not be real
ized in this the first issue, but a challenge has been
made and a goal set. That goal cannot possibly be
reached without the support of the reader. In view
of the fact that an effort and a beginning have been
made, that support is rightly warranted.
The editors at this time wish to thank formally
all those who in any way have supported them thus
far, and to welcome both criticism and contributions.
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BULL SESSIONS
C.CsTtA.

Between rubbers of bridge in leather upholster
ed club rooms, in the sand pits of golf courses, on
slippery ball-room floors, or at gentle cocktail par
ties, there occasionally comes into the course of con
versation the question of college and its value. Many
fond parents visualize their offspring to be at col
lege just "loafing and talking." Well, we know that
many parents appreciate the wide opportunities that
the college in America today has to offer; to them
this essay is not addressed. They realize that what
the others call "loafing and talking" is perhaps the
chief advantage a college or university has to offer
to the undergraduate.
Out there, in the money-chasing world, people
are far too busy, unfortunately just to loaf and
talk. They, many of them, have to think about
earning one more dollar—often that you yourself
might come to college. The Depression worries them,
the drought worries them, Huey Long worries them,
the Gold Clause confuses them; but you, average
American undergraduate, here within the confines of
your college walls, are able to sit back quietly, as
sume a grand youthful air of nonchalance, and just
loaf and talk. In other words, you can have your
Bull Sessions.
Bull Sessions — there is really no adequate sub
stitute for such an expression — are invaluable.
They teach you things that are never taught in the
class room nor discussed at home. And always about them there is an atmosphere of intimate com
panionship, of learning without effort, not found in
the lecture hall where you are constantly aware of
the fact that you are being made to learn. In your
private rooms, in your division parlors, you are your
essential self. There you talk freely about anything
that comes to your mind; you are being leisurely,
you are learning far more than you realize.
Sometime last semester the headlines of the
evening papers were filled with threats of war in
Europe. Your young, full imaginations were
kindled, and many of you stayed on at your tables
in the Great Dining Hall, talking about war. The
evening moved on, and you took your conversations
back to your rooms and parlors. War-talk would
naturally involve a discussion of chemicals, which
would lead you to expose your opinions of the col
lege chemistry department; then you were led to air
ships, which would provoke a debate upon the
disasters of the U. S. dirigibles. There may have
been only three or four of you at the beginning of
the conversation, but as time passed on, more men
would come in and new subjects would be considered.
Late into the night, in a room blue with smoke and

scattered with unopened textbooks, the session
would go on. It would inevitably embrace the ques
tion of sex. It is easy to say that college men learn
more about sex during bull sessions than at any
other single time. Every aspect of the question is
discussed, and when you leave your college or univer
sity, you have a more tolerant, sensible, decent out
look on the entire subject of sex than you ever could
otherwise hoped to have had.
Now to those people in the upholstered club
rooms you had accomplished, in such an evening,
exactly nothing. But stop to consider. You may
not have solved any world problem; yet you did
achieve a thing or two. You discovered new per
sonalities, new aspects of life and death, new reac
tions toward love and hate. And so it is with almost
every bull session — envy of all graduates. You
discover through your companions' minds new ideas
about philosophy and religion, swimming and hunt
ing, dancing and girls, life and death: aspects of
these things that you never learn of in a class room
or elsewhere.
An amazing thing about these bull sessions is
the way in which they are born. You may be sitting
by a fireside reading Collier's or the New York
Times, and suddenly come across a statement that
arouses your curiosity so much that you have to talk
to your companion about it; or you may be riding
over the nearby trails and roads when the spark of
conversation hits you; but the most natural time
for a bull session is, of course, when four or five
men get together round a keg of beer in a small
room.
You are young. Gloriously young! Practically
untouched by the frets and worries of the outside
world, you are pontifical in your ideas and attitudes.
Of all this you should be proud: all this you should
treasure. There will come a day when you will be
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one of those outside people and will be obliged to
consider your next dollar and your next meal and
your next bed. Then, you will no longer be able just
to linger and talk and talk. There won't be any
time for such trivialities, such airs of nonchalance.
Then you will have to rush from bridge party to
bridge party, to attend committee meetings and di
rectors' banquets, to promote mergers and drives, to
live hurriedly from day to day—and all the time
your arteries hardening.
So talk about war and battleships, and the
chances of your being in the next one, talk about the
ambiguity of Gertrude Stein and the puggishness of
James Joyce, talk about your first real love and your
ambitions for the future—talk about anything ser
iously in your bull sessions, and you will not be wast
ing time. Therefore, while you may, get all you pos
sibly can out of them!
A very very wise professor once declared that
his university years were the treasure of his life be
cause of the "casual conversations" — he meant
bull sessions — that filled those years. He told his
students that he often longed to be in their shoes,
that he might once again take part in one of these
carefree, happy, serious conversations. That pro
fessor had made much of his university years;
he had often cast aside his textbooks in favor
of the youthful ideas of his companions. Result:
a well-rounded, highly tolerant, kind gentleman.
You don't necessarily have to be professors in
years to come. But in one respect you owe it to
yourself to resemble that professor; you should be
able to look back on your undergraduate years as
wise, helpful, happy ones, full of long, long, price
less bull sessions!

Woman
She's an angel in truth, a demon in fiction;
A woman's the greatest of all contradiction.
She's afraid of a cockroach, she'll scream at a
mouse,
But she'll take a crack at a husband as big as a
house.
She'll take him for better, she'll take him for worse,
She'll split his head open, and then be his nurse.
And when he is well, and can get out of bed,
She'll pick up the teapot to throw at his head.
She's faithful, deceitful, keen-sighted and blind;
She's crafty, she's simple, she's cruel, she's kind;
She'll lift a man up, she'll cast a man down;
She'll make him her hero, her ruler, her clown.
You fancy she's this, but you find that she's that;
For she'll play like a kitten, and fight like a cat.
In the morning she will, in the evening she won't,
And you're always expecting she does, but she don't.
—Anonymous.
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1. Who was voted the best news comentator dur
ing 1934?
Lowell Thomas Boake Carter Floyd Gibbons
Jack Benney
Edwin C. Hill
Alexander Woollcott
2. Who wrote the words to the Thrill?
Gershwin Beethoven Mann Revel
Watson Daniels
3. Freddie Bartholomew is to Dickens as Robert
Donat is to:
Grey
Wilder
Beach
Dumas
Glinka
Buck.
4. What two Kenyon men were members of Lin
coln's cabinet?
Seward Chase Douglas Hayes Stanton
5. Why is a grave yard situated behind Rosse
Hall?
6. What Kenyon man was Governor of Ohio?
Matthews Chase White Hayes
7. What two Kenyon men are now members of
Congress ?
Long
Young
Harter
West
Crosser
Donahey
Glass.
8. St. Andrews is a:
Cathedral in Washington
Golf course in Scotland
Race track in Ireland
A famous Episcopal Bishop
9. Match the following:
1. Frisch
( ) Tennis
2. Little
( ) Football
3. Grayson
( ) Racing
4. Stoeffen
( ) Track
5. Azucar
( ) Golf
6. Cunningham ( ) Baseball
10. How many blind men are at present members
of the United States Congress?
0 1 2 3 4 5 10 17 435
Answers on Page 21
At Denison University serenading is a custom
so hoary with age that our informant couldn't tell
us when it originated. This much we know: when a
fraternity man gave his pin to a girl, they selected
a night for her serenade. At the appointed time his
fraternity would appear beneath the girl's window
and would sing to her. She usually sat en neglige,
with a large bouquet of flowers nestled in her arms.
The other girls in the dormitory applauded the sing
ing by lighting candles, snuffing them out and light
ing them again. It was very bad form to clap. To
this day the custom persists down to every last de
tail, except one. The candles have given way before
the onrush of civilization and the girls now applaud
with flashlights.
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PHILIP L. C. PAGE
President of the Student Assembly
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For the subject of this,
selves. The National Music
the first of a series of por
Festival at Detroit sought
traits of prominent Kenyon
and found him. We suspect
undergraduates we have cho
that on his way home from
sen Philip L. C. Page whose
Detroit he stopped at Adrian's
n
accomplishments deservedly
Christ Church long enough to
merit the honor of this dedelight his old audience with
i
•111
partment of HIKA.
his voice once again.
I t
Few if any men on the
For three years of his
V
\
Hill have a wider circle of
Hinsdale High School career
friends than has Phil. His
/M
he was president of his class
\
gfl
/jWdisposition is essentially afand guard of the basketball
/
M
fable, friendly, and at the
/
team. During his junior and
same time, modest, as is evi
/ -ft •••£
senior years he took part in
denced by his desire not to
mu 1 .© v* 1
the class plays. We are told
A
accept all the honors that are
that he was the papa in one of
due him.
them! Also, he managed the
v/-'
We have discovered-from
track team, and had a leading
rather indirect sources - that
role in the school operetta.
it was in May, 1913, that
These were but few of his ac
those brown eyes in which we
tivities there. He had become
find so much jollity first open
a man who does everything,
ed upon the small aspects of
and has always time for a
little more.
Adrian, Michigan. After crawling and then toddling
through his first two and a half years, he began to
Phil came to Kenyon in 1931, and soon made his
delight his audience with his theatrical talents. He
lanky appearance a feature of the campus. He easily
made his debut in rompers on which were embroid
established himself in both the athletic and social
ered beautiful racing horses. The horses attracted
life of the college. In his second year be became
so much attention that he forgot his lines, but he
prominent in basketball as a guard of the varsity
had presence of mind enough to keep his audience
team. We have seen him break up plays, jump up
entertained. He asked his leading lady if she too
and down, and otherwise distract his opponents on
had horses on her rompers!
the basketball floor. His inimitable blocking tech
nique
is famous throughout Ohio.
The little town of
Adrian knew Phil for
X
He is a pre-medical student and one of the
X
many years. For a time
founders of Kenyon's Pre-Med Club. He is an
he enlivened Sunday
ardent observer of major operations at nearby hos
*
church-goers with his
pitals, and he spends his summers working as an
cheery voice while he
interne at the Ford Motor Company Emergency
,'nf jm
stood importantly aHospital at Dearborn, Michigan. Next year, when
*Q,
fc*-- '
mong the other mem
he will be deeply engrossed in medical studies, he
I
bers of the choir. He
will undoubtedly find this previous experience most
finally moved away,
valuable.
iii
however, to the beauti
It need not be mentioned that Phil has been a
ful Chicago suburb of
very popular Assembly President, and that in that
Hinsdale. There, his
musical abilities contin
Continued on page 22
ued to express them-
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FACULTY MEETING
The editors of HIKA are pleased to print for
the first time, an original play by the late George
Franklin Smythe, a real gentleman who was the
friend, the wit—indeed, who was an intimate part of
Kenyon College for so many years as Chaplain, pro
fessor, and Dean of Bexley Hall. Dr. Smythe enter
tained faculty and students of Kenyon during all the
years he was with us. His inimitable wit and humor,
his pleasant person, his kindly appearance made him
loved by all who knew him. It is with the deepest
respect that the editors of HIKA present this one
of many manuscripts that Dr. Smythe left to the
College.
As a take off of a Faculty Meeting, Dr. Smythe
wrote this play in about 1909 and permitted the dra
ma society to present it in Rosse Hall. Though some
of the lines may have caused some offense, Dr. Smy
the intended that they not be taken seriously; the
editors of HIKA, also, desire that the general effect
of the lines be taken in the spirit of kindness and of
respect for the author.
For the benefit of those who are not acquainted
with the names of several of the faculty members
of the year 1909, the following information is given.
Professor Weida taught chemistry immediately
before Professor Coolidge. He lives near Kansas
City, and has two sons who have graduated from
Kenyon College.
Professor Hall was the first professor of eco
nomics here. He died shortly after Commencement
in 1910.
Professor Harrison was an assistant to Profes
sor Reeves.
Professor Nichols, now at Purdue, had charge
of Romance Languages.
Professor Devol had the chair of history.
The Registrar was Professor Newhall who also
had charge of the Greek department.
Professor Hitchcock taught physics and lived in
a house that occupied Leonard Hall's position in the
park. After his departure, the house remained,
vacant and was known as u Hitch's House".
The Chaplain was Dr. Smythe.
Scene: the Faculty Room.
Time: a few minutes after the opening of the
meeting.
(As the curtain rises the members of the fac
ulty are vigorously applauding. Applause ceases).
The President. I do not wonder that you ap
plaud. Those are most charming minutes with which
our intelligent and laborious secretary supplies us
from week to week. They disclose, however, in
this instance, I believe, no unfinished business. Let

us therefore take up the finished business. Have
you anything to propose?
Prof. Weida. I should like to ask about Mr.
Snyder. How is he doing ? I have not seen anything
of him for two weeks.
Prof. Hall. He is over-cut with me.
Prof. Manning. And with me, too.
Prof. West. It doesn't make any real difference
whether that man cuts or not. He is absolutely the
most densely ignorant student that I have ever ex
perienced. He was supposed to be taking German
for the third time, and I don't believe that he knows
whether das is an article or a noun. I dropped him
six weeks ago.
The Pres. Has he been in any class recently?
(All say, "Not in mine.")
Prof. Harrison. But didn't we drop him from
college two weeks ago?
Prof. Nichols. We did. I remember it. But
that does not stop a man's coming to class if he
wants to, does it?
The Registrar. Certainly not. I always have re
garded it as merely a preliminary to putting him on
probation. The theory of the matter is —
The Pres. Well, gentlemen, let us not wander
into theory. The practical question before us is:
Is Mr. Snyder in college, or is he not? Does anybody
know?
(All shake their heads, and look gloomily
at one another.)
Prof. Allen. I move that a committee of three
be appointed by the chairman, to confer with Mr.
Snyder, and ascertain, if possible, whether he is
in college or not. If he is not in college, we are
doing him a grave injustice in blaming him for not
attending class.
The Chaplain. Mr. President, that seems to
me a wise thing to do.
(The entire faculty go into convulsions of
laughter, while the Chaplain looks dis
tressed. )
Prof. Devol. (With difficulty suppressing his
laughter) That man will be the death of me yet!
The Pres. Oh, well, these flashes of wit relieve
the tedium of our academic conferences! But, gentle
men, shall the committe be appointed?
All. Aye!
The Pres. A unanimous vote! I will appoint the
committee presently. What next, gentlemen?
The Secretary. I move that we adjourn.
Prof. Walton. I object! I want to ask about Mr.
Tyler. Is he in college?
The Pres. He is not.
Prof. Hitchcock. But he is still here.
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The Pres. Yes; he won't go.
All. Why not?
The Pres. Out of regard for his mother. He
says it will break his mother's heart if he goes home
without a degree. He is a most affectionate son,
and therefore he won't go home. It is a perplexing
case. On the one hand, the discipline of the college
must be maintained; but on the other hand, there
is his mother's heart!
All. It is indeed a perplexing case! (They are
silent, lost in the perplexity.)
Prof. Manning. You say he wants a degree.
Would he go if we gave him one?
Prof. Allen. I regard that as a good suggestion.
I move that the degree of Doctor of Laws be con
ferred on Mr. Tyler.
Prof. Hall. I move to amend by adding the con
dition that it be given in absentia. He'd have to
leave then!
Prof. West. I am opposed to any step that
leads to the cheapening of our degrees. We are all
the time making men doctors just to get rid of them.
I will never vote for that motion.
The Chaplain. Don't you think that our laws
need to be doctored?
(All go again into convulsions of laughter.)
The Pres. (Hardly able to speak for laughing.)
Really I do not see how we can get on with our
business unless our friend will stop being so funny!
Quiet, gentlemen, quiet!
Prof. Nichols. This is no laughing matter! The
dignity of the college is involved, — that college
that graduated President Hayes, Stanley Mathews,
Alexander Hamilton, Edwin M. Stanton, and John
P. Robinson! (As he mentions these names, all rise
and stand in reverent attitude.)
The Secretary. Mr. President, I move that out
of respect for the honored dead, we adjourn!
Prof. Devol. I object! I do not believe in put
ting a man out by degrees. I move that the Marshal
be requested to arrest him and convey him over into
Holmes County.
All. I second the motion!
The Registrar. I fear this is an unavailable re
source. I understand that one of our merchants has
already attached all his clothes, in which case noth
ing but a writ of habeas corpus could issue, order
ing the Marshal to produce the body of Mr. Tyler in
court, and it does seem to me that that would be
somewhat embarrassing.
Prof. Weida. It certainly would! I move that
Mr. Tyler lie on the table for two weeks.
All. I second the motion!
The Pres. Unanimously carried. Mr. Tyler will
lie on the table for two weeks, and the Secretary will
notify him to do so. We are getting on famously
with our important business! What next?
Prof. Harrison. I am Mr. Morgan's advisor. Mr.
Morgan has been going home every Saturday to see
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his girl, and he cannot get back until Monday morn
ing. Consequently he now has fifty-two chapel cuts.
The situation is a difficult one, for Mr. Morgan is
deeply in love. I feel that love is a refining passion:
at the same time, Mr. Morgan preeminently needs
the influence of the chapel. I have talked it over with
him, and at his suggestion I move that he be permit
ted to make up his absences as athletic cuts.
The Chaplain. But, Mr. President, have I got
to preach all my sermons of this semester over again to Mr. Morgan ?
Prof. Walton. I can think of no worse punishment.
The Chaplain. "Worse punishment!" To which,
— Mr. Morgan, or to me?
Prof. Hall. I trust that we shall have no per
sonalities. I move that Mr. Morgan be given credit
for the number of hours spent with this young lady,
as special work in applied Social Science.
All. I second that motion.
The Pres. Unanimously carried, and a very
happy solution. What next?
Prof. Allen. I do not feel that we ought to
leave this matter just where it now stands. I feel
that we in Kenyon College owe a great debt to Mr.
Morgan. He has been with us now nearly four years,
and he has been in every respect a most loyal and
valuable man to the college. He has played football,
baseball, basket-ball, tennis, chess, Pedro; he has
engaged in running, jumping, hammer-throwing,
shot-putting, boxing, wrestling, and cake-walking;
he has been president of his class, president of the
Assembly, manager of fourteen academic aggrega
tions, sung in the choir, edited the Collegian, edited
the Reveille, been chairman of the Honor Committee
and the Dormitory Committee, prize debater, toastmaster at three class suppers, yell-starter, and gen
eral all around good man. I am also told by the
registrar that he has passed off several subjects of
the Freshman year. I therefore move that as a
token of our affection for Mr. Morgan we send some
flowers to this young lady in whom he is so inter
ested.
All. I second that motion!
The Pres. Unanimously carried. Gentlemen,
hand in your half-dollars!
Prof. Weida. Mr. President, I don't think we
ought to pay for those flowers. I move that the
Bexley students be requested to get up a vaudeville
show to pay for this bill, and that for this reason
the Senior class be given a two week's vacation, and
that it count on their credits.
All. I second that motion!
The Pres. Unanimity still characterises our de
liberations! Carried, and it is so ordered. The Sec
retary will buy the flowers and present them to the
lady, get up the show and determine the credits.
What next?
The Registrar. I have a petition from Mr. Bax-
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ter, asking to be permitted to take 34 hours. Mr.
Baxter now has 12 hours, and failed in everything
last semester.
Prof. West. I think that Mr. Baxter is an earn
est student, but it is simply impossible for him to
learn anything. He is absolutely hopeless.
Prof. Manning. He does nothing with me. I
respect him greatly, but I have failed to detect in
him the least sign of mental life.
Prof. Hitchcock. I am Mr. Baxter's advisor.
He tells me that with less than 25 hours he feels no
incentive to work; but with every hour in addition
to that number he experiences an increment of schol
arly enthusiasm; and he has named 34 hours as the
minimum number that will really set him doing
something. He does not wish to overwork, and
that's why he did not say 40.
Prof. Hall. I have been studying Mr. Baxter's
case pretty carefully. He has mind enough; indeed
he is rather richly endowed in that respect. But his
mind is normally of the sub-conscious variety and
does not become super-liminal, and evident, until it
is under great pressure. Then a little leaks out in
the form of intelligence. The more the pressure, the
bigger the leak. I move that he be required to take
34 hours.
All. I second that motion!
The Pres. Well, that is carried.
The Secretary. I move that —
Prof. Nichols. No, no! Before we adjourn there
is a matter that demands our serious attention. To
bring it before the meeting, I move that hereafter,
in assigning Freshmen to advisors, the names of
the Faculty be arranged in the order of academic
seniority, and not in alphabetical order as hereto
fore. The alphabetical order is purely fortuitous
and arbitrary, while the order by seniority is natur
al and dignified.

Prof. Harrison. No Indeed! Those very letters,
Prof. Narrisch says, according to Grimm's law, —
Prof. Devol. Grimm's law had not been passed
when the alphabet was invented.
Prof. Walton. Yes, and I don't care anything
about any of your old Dutch professors! What's all
this got to do with assigning Freshmen ? But senior
ity, right here in this faculty, is a real, living thing.
Now, for example, I have been here five years, —
The Secretary. I move that — (Great confu
sion. Nobody pays any attention to the Secretary's
motion.)
The Pres. Gentlemen, gentlemen, I must ask
you to observe the decorum and customary ameni
ties of this body! This is a matter of great import
ance to the college. May I suggest, without indicat
ing my own point of view, that seniority in this
faculty is a thing of but local range and interest,
while the alphabet is very wide-spread. The other
day on the road over beyond Hunt's Station, I came
across an inscription —
The Chaplain. Was it on the under side of your
automobile ?
(The Faculty goes into convulsions of laugh
ter.)
The Secretary. I move that we adjourn!
All. I second that motion!
The Pres. Unanimously adjourned!
(All shake hands very amiably. Curtain.)
Banker Brown has the following story to tell.
A Kenyon professor had overdrawn his account, and
notice was served. Immediately the professor came
to the bank and wrote a check equal to the amount
of his overdraft. The check was written in favor of
the bank!

Prof. Harrison. I cannot agree
with my learned friend. The order of
letters in the alphabet is determined
by subtile and far-reaching laws.
Prof. Narrisch of Leipsic, the great
Egyptologist —
Prof. West. Prof. Narrisch is a
man of no authority. I have just
been reading an article in Die Deut
sche Zeitschrift fur Allgemeime Unsinnigkeit, written by Dr. Dummkopf
of Halle, whose eminent learning in
the abos my friend will not question,
if he knows anything at all about this
subject. Dr. Dummkopf makes it
absoZnZely clear, even to a child, that
the alphabet is arranged in a false,
and, you may say, even in a sinful
way. Take for example the letters 1,
m, n, o, p: why, anybody can see for
himself —
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LITERARY SOUNDINGS
Not all books, and perhaps not 1
most books, are written today in I
the hope that they will endure. In a
fact, comparatively few survive
the test of time. They are, most
of them, expressions and interpre
tations of the moment. Though
they can often be dismissed in a I
few words or a paragraph, they
cannot be ignored, for they are an
essential part of the overwhelming
L-.
product of our day. They therefore
cast a light upon the tendencies
and tastes and customs of the time.
^
These books, such as they are,
should be mentioned; but I doubt
very much that they should un
necessarily be praised to the skies
and adorned with alleged laurels.
Such laurels have been placed on the brow of
Englishman James Hilton who during the past year
has become so popular in the United States for his
"Good-bye Mr. Chips", and "Lost Horizon." Mr.
Hilton was unknown here until two of our most
distinguished town-criers, William Lyon Phelps and
Alexander Woollcott, cried. During the winter Mr.
Phelps made an astonishing statement concerning
author Hilton. He said: "I believe that James Hilton has come to the fore of literary England to fill
the blank left by Conrad, Hardy, Bennett, and Gals
worthy." No matter who the author of it might be
that would still be a very remarkable statement. I
am afraid that Mr. Phelps has placed a heavy bur
den upon the shoulders of James Hilton. Chicago's
word-monger Woollcott has also chatted and chatted
about Hilton. His adjectives, which are in direct
opposition to the laws of Gertrude Stein, used in
praise of the young English author have been raised
to the nth degree.
The truth of the matter is, Mr. James Hilton
should be pitied. Despite the fact that he has writ
ten and published several other books in his home
land, he nevertheless has not yet attained the de
gree of perfection in his chosen art that our pundits
assert. Mr. Hilton is still very young, as writers go,
and has a lot of time for development. No doubt he
will develop; that is, unless he allows this recent
storm of applause in the United States and its echo
in England to overwhelm him—in which case we
might as well say good-bye Mr. Hilton!
Notwithstanding the acclaim, "Good-bye Mr.
Chips" is a delightful book. It is soothing, gentle,

easy reading — can be read from
cover to cover in forty-five min
utes. It has been read by the stu
H
dents and faculty more than any
other single book of fiction during
the present school year. Perhaps
there is an especial reason for its
popularity on the Hill? Yes, there
is: many of us have compared Mr.
Chipping to Doctor Reeves, or Can
on Watson! Both of these gentle
men are elderly, gentle, under
J
standing; both are admirers of
youth. So is Mr. Chipping. Those
of you who have not yet had the
" - Cr~"~"
pleasure of dipping through its
||j few pages of text should be de
lighted to find the many similari
ties that exist between the fic
tional character and the two characters of Kenyon.
"Lost Horizon", the second novel of Hilton's to
become popular in this country has not been so
widely read here. There is also a reason for this.
After discussing the book with many students and
members of the faculty I have discovered that most
of them feel Mr. Hilton left "Lost Horizon" unfinish
ed. A romantic novel, it contains an element of
mystery which remains, at the end of the tale, un
solved. Credibility, which should be considered an
essence of fiction, is unfortunately missing in many
parts of the book. Mr. Hilton takes his readers
through a series of highly exciting episodes, each of
which are elaborately dressed but which somehow
lack verisimilitude in the most well-defined sense
of the word. Before writing "Lost Horizon", Mr.
Hilton could have well spent some time studying
"Robinson Crusoe", for there he could have feasted
his eyes upon an incomparable example of adventure
novel. Defoe was a great liar; Hilton has not lied
well enough. It seems strange that a young English
man — the principal figure in "Lost Horizon" —
who is a veteran of the Great War should find him
self, within an extraordinary short time, the suc
cessors of a two hundred year old head of a Tibetan
lamasary; that the priest whom he succeeded should
have waited all those years for him alone!
Mr. Hilton is able, however, to draw many of
his scenes well. At times he actually thrills his read
er. If you should delight in being flown by an ir
rational pilot over the world's highest mountains, in
Continued on Page 24
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For the following masterpiece
HIKA is indebted to a former wit of
the present freshman class. We re
gret that we are unable to publish
the complete story, but the author left
college before he had finished it.
Spelling in the narrative herewith
published remains as in the original
and now priceless manuscript, but the
story has been condensed, obviously
to conserve column space in the mag
azine. "An Adventure" is its ingen
ious title.
One day, while I was walking
down the street, I ran across Bill
Evans, an old friend of mine and im
mediately I began telling him of my
proposed trip to the South Pole. I
was going there to secure more data
on scientific things that interested
me. I told Bill to let me know if he
would go during the next few days.
Four days later he came to my office
and said he would go.
In the meantime we loaded aboard my amphibian plane, all my
scientific equipment. In another three
days we had left for our destination
over the Atlantic Ocean. Over the
ocean we saw what looked like a de
serted island, and as we had motor
trouble decided to land.
(to be continued next month)
We landed and I noticed a little

Jj

I

Ty

harbor on the opposite side of the
island. "I'll set her down there,"
cried Bill. We glided into the en
closure of the island and to our amazement we noticed a group of
white people standing on the beach,
hoping that we were a rescue plane.
Some of them came to us, in canoes,
and asked if we were rescuers. We
replied in the negative and they were
disappointed.
They had been there for several
months and had built up a fair sized
village, with two or three stores, some
houses, and a storehouse for food.
Also, we learned they had come from
a ship wreck on the other side of the
island. A tidal wave had wrecked
them. Within an hour we had learn
ed their complete history, and other
details. Nightfall came and we said
goodnight. We went to bed early so as
to get a good night's rest.
(to be continued next time)
In the morning we went to shore
on a raft and were met by a group
who conducted us through a trail in
a dense forest to a crudely construct
ed village. There we were cordially
greeted by our friends of the previous
night, while curious faces stared at
us. This would be an ideal place in
which to live, for there would be little
worry about the line of food.
Because of this and the fact that

it would take us considerable time
to repair our plane, we hit upon the
idea of constructing a small hut for
living purposes. In time the plane
was fixed. Our house was completed
in a few month's time. We changed
our minds on living here in the sum
mer time and so made our house more
comfortable for the winter months to
come.
One day, while strolling along
the beach, we saw a small rowboat
several miles off shore. I said it look
ed like a boat in trouble, and Bill re
plied in the affirmative and we got in
the plane to taxi out.
As we taxied up to this object,
we saw two young girls in a rowboat.
Their countenances were a little pale,
but their faces wore smiles of unde
cided satisfaction as we approached
the rowboat. We learned that the
girls had come from a ship that had
sunk about twelve hours before; and
that they were the only known sur
vivors of the terrible disaster.
We took them ashore aboard the
plane and gave them some food.
Afterwards we took them ashore, and
aiso towing the rowboat home with
us.
I said it was a lucky thing that
we had saved them and Bill replied
in the affirmative, and then —
Professor's gentle remark: ENOUGH!
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SPANGLED SPORT
k*. CLfrvO

One of the most influential of the laws of nature
is the "law of averages." This old rule, mellowed by
the endurance of time, has more than once proved
its efficiency.
If you are to follow this reasoning, it is obvious
that athletic supremacy must adhere to this rule.
Going still further (logically, I hope), Kenyon ath
letic prowess has been determined by the "law of
averages."
It is granted that at the present time, athletic
accomplishments at Kenyon are about as rare as a
war-debt payment, but that has not always been
true, nor will it be in the future.
In any era of depression your observer has two
alternatives: he can either bask in the radiance of
the past, or gaze hopefully into the misty future.
This column has chosen the former course, and will,
in the main, deal with the days when Kenyon foot
ball teams rode roughshod over their opponents, and
the best basketball in Ohio could be seen at Rosse
Hall.
In September, 1908, Kenyon was in much the
same condition in regard to football as now. Classes
had already begun when it was announced that Bemis Pierce, an Indian who sported a degree from
Carlisle Institute, had been hired as coach.
Only two days of practice preceded the first
game, but Pierce went ahead to teach his men 312
sets of signals. Records show that this team won
eight games, tied one, and lost one, to finish in a tie
with Western Reserve for the championship of Ohio.
The record of that team follows:
Kenyon .... 23 Columbus East High Alumni
0
Kenyon .... 18 Otterbein
0
Kenyon .... 20 Ohio Wesleyan
0
Kenyon
0 Case
0
Kenyon .... 4 Western Reserve
0
Kenyon .... 63 Wittenberg
5
Kenyon .... 63 University of Cincinnati
0
Kenyon .... 18 Wooster
5
Kenyon .... 40 Muskingum
0
Kenyon
9 Ohio State
19
258
29
After this unparalleled season Coach Pierce
said simply: "My boys play grandly. They are the
best in the land. I am proud of them."
There is an interesting yarn in connection with
the Muskingum game of that year. It seems that
Kenyon, faced with the prospects of an off-day on a
certain Saturday, made overtures to Muskingum for
a contest. The athletic officials at New Concord re-
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plied that they were not interested in meeting a
school of Kenyon's class, but would do so only on the
understanding that the score would be no larger
than 40-0. Kenyon calmly accepted this unusual
proposal, sent its five stars to scout Ohio State and
the remainder of the squad to Muskingum. Final
score: Kenyon 40 — Muskingum 0.
For those of you who are inclined to snicker at
Kenyon's record on the gridiron, the court, and the
diamond, I quote the "Reveille" of 1904, which said:
"Kenyon is by far and beyond the shadow of a doubt
the most truly athletic college in the New World."
That statement certainly should reveal the spirit of
the times.
During the recent football season (1934), ac
cording to rating charts, Kenyon was touted to wal
lop Hiram. As we all know, Hiram upset the dopebucket and walked off with a 25-13 victory.
In their tent, Kenyon promised a different re
sult when the team clashed in basketball. This
promise was almost certain, when Hiram, unexpect
edly without a practice court, was forced to prepare
for the season out of doors. But they came to Gambier with five men of no uncertain ability, and the
Mauve barely nosed them out, 44-41.
There will be no intercollegiate baseball at Ken
yon in 1935. It is a pity to drop competition in a
sport of such renown, but the dismal record of the
1934 nine is enough to discourage any attempts at
organizing a squad this year. And only a few Alum
ni can remember back to 1899 when Kenyon defeat
ed Otterbein on the diamond, 28-7, and repeated the
dose, 27-1 the following year. No wonder that the
"Class of '99" is one of our better songs.
Back in Kenyon's palmy football days almost
every collegiate team had a habit of filling the squad
with "ringers." It so happened that there was a
chap in Bexley at the time of the Class of '99. He
had graduated in that great year with a football
record "mirabile dictu", and had "climbed the Hill
to Bexley" the following year.
On a certain Saturday he left Bexley for a con
vention of the "Brotherhood of St. Andrew," and
returned to his ecclesiastical duties on the following
Monday with two black eyes. These luminous orbs
aroused the curiosity of the faculty, and he was call
ed on the carpet by Dr. Hosea W. Jones, then Dean
of Bexley. The sermon directed at this "ringer",
who, incidentally, is The Rt. Rev. Thomas Jenkins,
Bishop of Nevada, ran something like this:
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"Mr. Jenkins, you have returned to school with
two black eyes. I have been ordered to reprimand
you. Kindly consider yourself duly rebuked—and,
Mr. Jenkins, you played a be-ootiful game Saturday.
Good-day!"

POLO
Hats off to Kenyon's
polo trio! Within the year
it has made itself known
^ throughout the Mid-west,
« not because of the scores,
but because of the keen ability
shown by the players.
*51
As HIKA goes to press, Ken
yon has been victorious in
four matches out of seven; and in all of them she
has played brilliantly. Hats off, readers, hats off to
your fast-moving polo trio!
At Cleveland's "Troop A" the first game took
place, in December, with a good Kenyon crowd in
attendance. The opponents, the brothers O'Neil and
had to fight to win. The final score was
Bentley
12-7.
Osborne is number one man, with Monro as al
ternate. McMahon plays second position, while Ake
plays third position. There is no need to tell you
that all of these men are good players. A glance
at the scores will tell you that. But it might be
mentioned that Steve Monro has made himself a polo
player since last September. Before this year he
knew little or nothing about the sport; now he keeps
even step with his three colleagues. Osborne, Mc
Mahon and Ake all were experienced players before
polo at Kenyon was organized.
Mansfield was the next stop. There, Kenyon
played the Blacks of Raemelton Farm, and was
victorious. Despite the fact that the Blacks had a
4-goal handicap, Kenyon carried away the banner
with a score of 18l,4 to her opponent's 12.
Encouraged, Leonard Street's team went up to
Detroit to play in a preliminary game — against
Grosse Point. Grosse Point's team has a 5-goal
rating, while Kenyon's has a 1-goal rating. It was
a stiff game, and Grosse Point found considerable
difficulty in finally winning — the score was 14 y2 -
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The first of February found Osborne, Monro,
McMahon and Ake back in Cleveland, this time
playing with the Free Booters. Final score: Free
Booters, 15; Kenyon, 11. (History records that
after the game a gentle gathering of Kenyonites
took place at Cleveland's "Little Club").
The second and third days of this month placed
the polo team in Mansfield, again at Raemelton
Farm for two matches. Kenyon won both games, the
first with a score of 20-91/2 > the second with a score
of 17-9. In the first game the opponents were
given a 3 goal handicap, and in the second the

opponents were given a 4 goal handicap. Dick Allen
and Jack Sted played brilliantly for these, their first
games.
Those scores- 12-7,12-18141^-91/2,15-11, 179, and 20-9 y2 - do by no means spell defeat. On the
contrary, they indicate that Kenyon has a real team.
For when you consider that we have been in the polo
field but a few times, playing on each occasion vet
eran teams, you must conclude that we stand a very
fair chance of making a real name in polo. As yet
the team is not affiliated with the intercollegiate
system; but that matter is under consideration at
the moment. The student body should be congratu
lated for the reception it has given its team. At each
game, no matter how far distant from the Hill, there
were Kenyonites in the audience; who cheered and
cheered. The result of such backing is obvious.
One can not talk about Kenyon polo without
mentioning Leonard Street. You all know him, his
red cheeks, his inimitable lingo. A good polo man,
a good rider, a good sport, he. Captain Eberle, the
director of the whole outfit, should be proud of the
record that the team has made. We call it a record
despite the scores; for ours is a polo team in in
fancy, a team that will grow and grow.
Before the end of the semester Kenyon's trio
will probably have played games at Chicago, Colum
bus and Pittsburgh. Polo has thrown new light on
abilities of Kenyon men. Back it with your keenest
support.

EQUITATION
Captain Frederic Eberle, head of the Kenyon
School of Equitation (riding school), has developed
an admirable group of riders during the past season.
His military methods of instructing beginners has
resulted in good horsemen —members of the faculty
included, indeed!
While outdoor riding was possible, as many as
one hunderd students and a few gaily dressed
faculty members sought out the nooks and corners
of the hills in Knox County. Not infrequently would
farmers complain about their gates being left open
and their sheep being lost in the maze of their neigh
bor's sheep! The several steel bridges that span
the course of the Kokosing reveberated with the
echos of horses' feet, and dust clouds punctuated the
landscape. On one occasion a gentle lady of Gambier stepped out of her back door to find her recent
ly hung laundry sprawling all over her yard — even
on the fence, in fact! A student rider was one day
greatly surprised,
after a few minutes
of riding, to find
himself on one side

ft

Continued on
Page 22
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A GENTLEMAN OF KENYON
*

In Paris, some few years ago, an elderly gentle
man, dressed plainly, greyed, with a small mous
tache, walked into one of a hunderd Parisian book
shops to brouse. Experienced eyes wandered from
behind pince-nez about the shelves. Suddenly they
came to rest upon a small, ancient-looking volume.
The gentlemen picked the book from the shelf
and carefully surveyed the title page. Immediately
his eyes brightened, his face beamed. "Ah, monsieur
(he spoke French), what's the matter with this
book ? Umph-ah, why is the price so low for such an
old volume?" It was a rare book, the record of the
secretary of the famous Council of Constance.
"But monsieur," came the reply, "I sell it cheap
because it has no colophon." Our elderly friend
drew his hands
over his cheeks
and brushed at
h i s moustache.
"Umph — ah —
that is really too
bad. Umph, well,
of course, it isn't
worth having,
then." The little
Frenchman agreed, returning
the book to its
place on the
shelves.
In a moment
or two our friend
was hurrying across Paris streets, dodging American tourists who
were looking askance at the immensity of the
Louvre. Safe within the walls of the National Libra
ry, at last, he breathed more easily, walked to the
catalogues and began searching. In time he stopped
and carefully examined a title in front of himself. It
was identical with that of the book shop. But there
was something more-in a note—just enough to show
that even Monsieur could be mistaken. Had he looked more closely, he would have seen that the last
pages of his book were not a part of the text, but an
inserted letter—by Emperor Sigismund—hid the col
ophon. Our friend's hand trembled. Once more he
hurried across the Paris streets, retracing his steps
directly back to the little book shop and the bloused
dealer.
"Umph — ah, have you still got that book I
was looking at this morning? Yes? Well —ah— I've
been thinking about it and have decided that per
haps I should have it after all. Umph." The dealer
got out his customary wrapping-paper, covered the
book, and gave it to the gentleman.
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Our friend left the dealer and walked toward
the river. American tourists were still staring hope
lessly at the Louvre; some had even advanced to the
Place de la Concorde. Taxis were rushing round the
broad avenues. The gentleman, almost unaware
that he was moving, came very near to stumbling
over a curbstone. Paris! Paris! Happy Paris! Our
friend moved on, a small, priceless package that
meant worlds to him under his arm, aware for the
first time in days that he was honestly happy.
A month later, when the summer was well ad
vanced and when the American tourists were in
Rome looking at the Appian Way and dallying in
St. Peters, our friend was sweltering in the heat of
the Vatican Library. He was working on some
medical research
and found that
because he was
U- A
about to leave for
home and b ecause his work
2
was unfinished he
would need a text
of Avicenna —
that very ancient
doctor whom
many have called
the Father of
Modern Medicine.
The Vatican Li
brary had a text,
but our friend
wanted one for
himself.
So off he popped to the grandest, most distin
guished book dealer in all Rome — C. E. Rappaport.
Entered into the establishment, he found himself
confronted with soft Oriental rugs, brilliant mosaic
floors, rows of priceless books. An aristocratic
gentleman approached him. He was wearing im
maculate spats, stripped trousers, and dress shirt
and coat. A monocle was in his eye, and he spoke
perfect Italian.
Our friend swallowed hard, cast aside his "in
hibitions of provincialness" mustered up all the
courage at his command, and asked Signor Rappa
port to show him his copies of Avicenna's text.
"Si, si, signor, s'accomodi, la prego", bowed the
Italian. Our friend sat down and waited. In a short
time Rappaport came back with two old, old books.
One was printed in 1502 and the other in 1505.
In the best Italian he could find our friend be
gan to bargain. "Now Mr. Rappaport, I haven't got
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CHATTER
Kenyon is becoming celebrated! In a New York
paper there recently appeared an article concerning
a Kenyon professor—a professor of science and
head-of-the-department. It seems that near this
professor's abode an old cottage was being torn
down. For years the professor had gazed upon the
cottage, and for years he had contemplated the
shingles on its roof. Now that the structure was
coming to the ground, it would be a good time to get
those shingles — they would make such good fuel,
thought the professor. He bought them, proceeded
to kindle a fire with them. Horrified, he discovered
that his fond shingles would not burn. What was
the matter? He put on his spectacles and examined
the scorched shingles closely. They were made of
asbestos!
Did you know that Knox County has a very well
known and extremely popular representative in
Hollywood? You have laughed at her antics, at her
unique phraseology countless times over at Mt. Ver
non's Vine Theater. Her name is Billie Burke.
From Hollywood has come more Kenyon news.
A Kenyon Club has been established there! Its pur
pose is to afford all Kenyon people a kind of safe
conduct through the studios of the movie kingdom.
It has been organized by a Kenyon graduate whom
the older professors will remember as "that eternal
ly whistling chap." He wants all Kenyon people to
make themselves known to him when they come to
Hollywood. If you happen to be going out soon, look
up William Otis Harlan, class '87 when you reach
Hollywood.
It has usually been thought that Kenyon men
are up on good American slang, but in "Slang ToDay and Yesterday", by Eric Partridge, (Macmillan, 1934), we came across the following expres
sions, current since 1920, that are unfamiliar to this
generation at least: "Axle-grease", "butter"; "Afri
can Golf", "craps" (according to Mr. Partridge, "the
American national indoor game") ; "All to the Mus
tard", "correct"; "Alley apple", "a stone or brick
bat employed in street fighting"; "Baked Wind",
"hot air"; "Balloon juice", "idle talk"; "Buck", "a
Roman Catholic priest"; "Bull-Simple", "afraid of
the police"; "Candy Leg", "a rich and popular young
man"; "Can-Opener", "a cheap motor-car"; "cellarsmeller", "a young man with a nose for drinks";
"Chair-Warmer", "a young man averse from spend
ing money";"Crumb", "an unpopular girl";"Curve",
"a beautiful woman; tramp's term"; "Nutcracker",
"an unpopular girl"; "Submarine", "bed-pan"; "To
mato", "a girl, good-looking and a fine dancer—but
averse from amorous caressing". It may be of in
terest to some of our readers that back in 1840-80,
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Cincinnati was known (in some circles) as "Porkopolis", or even "Pigopolis".
In the next issue of HIKA Mr. Partridge's inter
esting and informing book will be reviewed.
Answers to Questions on page 10
1. Edwin C. Hill
2. Mann
3. Dumas
4. Chase, Stanton
5. Rosse Hall used to be the college chapel.
6. Hayes
7. Young, Crosser
8. Golf Course in Scotland
9. (4) Tennis
(3) Football
(5) Racing
(6) Track
(2) Golf
(1) Baseball
10. Three (3)
On March 16th the Kenyon Singers were heard
over the N.B.C. hookup from Cleveland.
The numbers sung were divided into three
groups: religious, romantic, and modern. The first
of these groups included Arcadelt's Ave Maria,
Tantum Ergo, and Bach's Now Let Every Tongue.
The second group embraced the following: The
Trysting Place by Brahms, Gute Nocht, Suabian
Folk Song, Triumph by Rachmaninov. The third
group of songs included Oley Speak's Morning,
Dudley Buck's In Vino Veritas, as well as 'Tween
the Mount and Deep Vale and The Hunt Is Up.
The double-quartet sung a series of English
madrigals and Mendelssohn's On Wings of Song. A
group of six Kenyon songs were also presented.
The program was arranged by Richard W. Allen;
he is busy at the present moment arranging for a
broadcast at Cincinnati later in the spring.
One can easily see by glancing over the pro
gram given that the quality of music used by
the Kenyon Singers is very high. An effort has been
made, with no little success, to model the Singers
after the best glee clubs in the country. In short,
Professor Burner and his men display genuine talent,
and give finished performances.
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Continued from page 18
of a fence and his horse on the other. Cyclone,
Shammrock, Tanner, La Mar, Midnight, Big Boy
and all the other now famous horses have had more
fun than the riders.
About ten members of that august body have
tried their luck with varying degrees of success.
Enthusiasm? Yes, there has been plenty, evidenced
in sundry fashions. One gentle professor, we are
told, set out one day for what he called a little jaunt.
Everything went well until he got beyond the woods
just north and east of Bexley. There, he began to
go down a long slope, between lots of trees and fall
ing leaves. Suddenly a tree loomed up in front of
him — he was traveling fast. He began to
figure and compute and estimate. "Nine chances out
of ten I'll miss that tree", he thought. The tree came
closer. At the opposite side of the trail was a great
pile of soft, dried leaves. The professor saw these.
"Trees or leaves — leaves or trees", he thought.
Leaves won: the professor made a sudden and grace
ful swan dive into them, allowing the horse to
wander casually down the trail alone.
Another professor used to wear a brilliantly
colored cap while he rode, until one day a horse that
had never seen him before took one look at the cap
and dashed to the other end of the field. Since then,
the most conservative caps and hats have been in
style among the faculty riders.

McKEE BAR and
LIQUOR LINE

Seriously, however, the faculty members who
have been and are riding should be congratulated
for their enthusiasm. The activities of President
Peirce in the riding school makes one wonder whe
ther there is such a thing as the passing of youth.
Doctor Peirce handles his horse well, covers much
ground when he goes out into the countryside, and
always looks forward to riding again.
In fact, the riding school—School of Equitation,
to be correct — has done more to arouse the enthus
iasm of people on the Hill than anything else in
many a year.
Continued from page 11
capacity he has not been afflicted by the common
ailment of speakers, quavering voice.
He has been in many other activities on the Hill,
as witness his membership in the Senior and Execu
tive Councils, Nu Pi Kappa, Kenyon Clan, Kenyon
Singers, Dance Committees, and Science Club. We
repeat — an all-around fellow, Phil.
When our friend leaves at the end of this term
for a bicycle trip through England and then medical
school, the College—students, faculty and friends—
will have lost someone irresistible, not-to-be-forgot
ten.
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Continued from Page 15
being left stranded atop a cold, stark mountain
range, in meeting persons over two hundred years
old, and in finding in those mountains, bathtubs
manufactured in Akron, Ohio — if that sort of ad
venture thrills you, then by all means read "Lost
Horizon."
You may find copies of both of Mr. Hilton's
books in the Kenyon library, but one volume which
should be there, and is the work of a countryman of
Hilton, is "The Georgian Scene", by Mr. Frank
Swinnerton. Mr. Swinnerton is an important Eng
lish critic, and a novelist of considerable popularity
both in England and the United States—his latest
novel, "Elizabeth", is a recent addition to the library
book club. As he is thoroughly acquainted with
most of the writers the book deals with, "The Geor
gian Scene" is a literary guide to contemporary
British writing.
This book, which has been well bound and
edited by Farrar and Rinehart, does not pretend to
be the last word in literary criticism—to pretend
to be so would be useless anyway, as Mr. Swinnerton
doubtless understands; rather, it presents a lively,
tolerant, sensible picture of the literary scene in
England since the time of Henry James.
Incidentally, he calls James the "Grand Liter
ary Panjandrum of the Time." Though he has fav
ored the famous and now more-appreciated AngloAmerican novelist with such generous praise, he
nevertheless seems to misunderstand him. But that
is the sort of thing that makes this a fascinating
book. Mr. Swinnerton has the rare ability to paint
in a few words the essence of a man. These pictures
joined with careful criticism, delightful anecdotes,
and personal observations make "The Georgian
Scene" a really worthwhile book. The pages of Mr.
Swinnerton's work are so filled with information
that the reader will, after having studied the book,
be quite familiar with the whole course of contem
porary English literature.
Continued from page 19
any money, and I've come all the way from Ohio to
get a copy of this 1502 text. What's — umph — ah,
what's the best price that you can make me?" The
Italian fluttered about, consulting ledgers. He named
a figure. "No, I'm afraid I can't make that. Ah,
umph — ah, let me see that other text." Rappaport
handed him the second book, smiling and bowing
profusely.
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Fingers sensitive to the touch of paper ran
through the leaves, and eyes wandered through the
text. "Umph—umph—everything's here all right.
How—ah, how much do you want for this?" The
dealer told him. It was still too much.
Our friend brushed his moustache again, clear
ed his throat and made another attack. "Mr. Rappaport, I've just got to have this text—otherwise my
whole trip is lost. I know—umph—that there is
a text in the Vatican—ah, but —umph—I can't get
that." "Sorry," said the Italian. "As a plain matter
of fact, Mr. Rappaport, you know you can sell it for
less than you ask. There are not—umph—many
calls for this book, by gad."
"I'll split it with you," returned Rappaport.
"Done," cheered our friend. The book was wrapped
in beautiful paper used especially in the shop of
Signor Rappaport, and handed to our happy friend.
During the winter of that year our friend came
to class one morning with a bundle
under his arm, a bundle that came
at once from Paris and Rome. And
as he sat down to explain the
bundle, his face beamed. "Umph— I^QJ-S:ra.
gentlemen — "he said.
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